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dx'ew up in front of the gate, and there
1 ‘descended @ troubled lady in black
and n fragile lirtle girl abont -three.
1 Mss. Schofield rushed from the house
and enfolided both ip‘hospitable arms.

\ They were Penrod's Aunt Clara and
cousin. also Clera, from. Dayton, IlL,
Fand in the flurry of thefr arrival every:
bot.',y forgot to put Penrod to the ques-
tion. . It 18 doubtful, however, if he feit
anyrelle:- there may have been even &
glight, vaconacious disappeintment, not
aftogether dissimilar to that of an

e ;actar deprivesi of a good part.

In the conrse of some really necessa-
1y preparations for dinner he stepped
from the bathroom into the pink and
whité bedchamber of his sister and fd-
dressed her rather thlckly thmgh a
towel.

* “ *YWhen'd memma fAnd out Aunt Chm

auil At hapd. perilousiy  ready for ac
tior. One of the hardest codfditions of
Fhirhood I8 the alrost contifuots| $traln
e upos lTpe powers of Jnvention by
37 %if’ ‘HTrSeing nacessity
ook of §rersy nptural aet.

‘Rz, Bomewsard through ‘the

) as rapidly ns possi-
sklu nngd half canter
mage

~wouldh geeonnt for lils long

mﬂ#ﬁm drew nenrer rehearsed ]

n:‘mmnge of h!ﬁ'

' e “determined  to.
swish 0 be Blamed |
hgli: mar fny oth-
_along the street

\'ae they drove up.

"hga.llm.v She's

b from. the

~up his mind in _what,

and Cousin Clara were coming?"

“Not till she saw them from thg win-

dow. She just happened to look out

Aunt Clara tele. '

pphed this momlns. t it wasn't
vered -

'!!o!r long they Bﬂhl' to stay 7’ .
M't-‘k-mr

mh his shining

?‘3».""1 ﬁ“ﬂt‘i“.l',fm“’“m" Gt

"Ibhn,wm:m to ‘em come back

.1 guess, will hé?" (Uncle John
was Aunt Clara's husbmd. & sucCess-
ﬁ! mutxcturer of stoves, and his
Fegrek "was that he bad not en-
tered the Buptist ministry.) “He'll let |

¥ | ’em stay hers quietly, won't he?”
“‘What are you talking abeut?’ de | of ‘reddish bair belonging to Victorine
Margaret, turning from her ['Riordan, the little ectorcon girl who
“Uncle John seat them here. ' gat directly in fromt of him.

uidn't be let them stay?”
!ooked erestfadlen.  “Then he
: 3 to.dﬂlik"‘ )

y not!" emplmained i

v | asked

. .. - Don't peopl

wthlns except | somebodws
c Whem did you get such an
' bhe persisted,
in't I,
; gm% whole heamaur.
":Pmrﬁncle -John! He won't even al-

“you don't

tt1a’
very delicate;

got so worried that last night he
‘dreamed about it, and mornlng he

fﬂgﬂdn’t stand it any fonger and pack-

them off ~o here, though hno
A:unt Clar  was worried when
~got here because they’'d forgotten
% ‘ehedk her trunk, and it will have
f0. be sent by express. Now, what in
thé name. of common  sense ‘put 1t

_.;gnio ‘your head that Uncle John had

ﬁk&l ¢ gl
Oh, nothing!™
awny and went downstairs, 8 newborn

. ho‘pe dying in his bosom. Tife seems
.. | 0 pneedlessly dull spmetimes.
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CHAPTER V.
School.
EXT moriing, when he “had
opce move resumed the dread-
ful burden’ of educartion,
seemed infinitely duller. And

| & schoolfogm weil filled ‘with children
| of those sprouting years just before
tha feens? The cusual visitor, gazing
teacher’s  platform: upon
these busy little hends, needs only a
blunted memory to experience the
most, sgrecalile and exhilarating sen-
‘satfons. Still, for the greater part the
.ehfidren are unconscious of the happi-
"ness of thelr condition, for nothing is
{more’ pathetically true than that we
‘“nEver know when we dre well off.”

14 ; '.I'.'bt- boys in a public school are lesa
S ks father, always st Home |

uwure of their happy state than dare
the girls, and of all the boys in his
room probably Penrod himself had the
| leagt appreciation aof his felielty.

He snt staring atan-open page of a
\ textbook, bLut not studying, not even
reading. not even thinking. Nor was
be lJost in a veverie. His mind's eye
was shut. as his physical eye might
well have-been, for the opntic nerve,
Anccid with ennui, conveyed nothing
mwhatever of the printed page upon
which the orb of vision was partially
focused. Penrod svas doing something
| wery unusunl and rare, something al-
{.most. never nmccomplished except by
{ colored peoplesor by a boy in school
-t o a spring day—he was doing really
‘nothing at nll. He was merely n state
of being.

From the street a sound
brough the open window, and abhor-
ring nature began fo fill the yacunm
ealled Penrod Schifield, Tor the sound

1

| was the spring song of a mouth organ

coming down the sidewalk. The win-
dows were inténtionally above the Jev-
el of the eyes of the seated pupils. bot

| the picture of the musician was plain

to Pénrod, painted for him by a guali-
t¥ in the runs and trills partaking of
the ohoe, of the calllope and of cats in

m!.ﬁa——nn escruciating sweetness ob-

only by the wallowing, wallop-

4

it's syickedito travel on Sunday. |

Heturned lifelessly

it !

‘yet what pleasanter slght is there than |
{ operations a Ilttle while with his eyes,

stAe fn

Fellow-pink paim of a hand whose |

i

.-I

. t.huse

i

Jﬂ”nuhmm. 8o w.,s her gayly folored

of SOprslo he hated; Vietorime herself without

. Si‘ﬁ-?'“? "‘TE’}

!
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thamth the: ribbon there was a Guonl

grape Julce ‘or ginger ale in his | emough to’ repose. upon Penrod's desk
- eame: because they were |when Victorine lelnad back in her
TClara might erteh  the lgeat Tt was there mnow.
and {1y he took the brald between thamb
- thers's such an epidemlie of measies ' ana forefinger and. without disturbing
_ ampng the children over in Dayton the | Vietorine, dipped the end of it and the
- pchools hag to be closed. Uncle Johu | green ribbon into ‘the inkwell of bis

I

| Penrod was very tired of it

back was Kongo black and shiny. Thf-l'

music came down the street and pass-
ed beneath the window, accompanied
by the care free shuMling of a pair of
old shoes scufiing syncopations on the

cement sidewalk. It passed into the
distance; became faint and blurred:
was gone. Emotion stirred in Penrod
a great and polignant desire, hut (per-

haps fortunately) mo fairy godmother
made her appearance. 0Otherwise Pen-
rod would have gdne down the street
in a black skin, playing the mouth or-
gan, and an unprepared colored youth
wonld have fonnd himself enjoying

educational advantages for which hel

had no ambition whatever.

|

Roused from perfect apnthy, the boy

cast about the schoolroom nan eye |
wearied to nausen by the perpetual |

vision of the neat teacher upon the
platform, the backs of the heads of the
pupils in front of him and the
notonous stretches of blackboard
threateningly defaced by arithmeticnl

mo-

formula and other insignia of torture.

Above the blackboard the walis of the
high rvoom were of white plaster—
white with the gualified whiteness of
old snow in a soft conl town. This
dismnl expanse was Dbroken by four
lithographie portralts, votive offerings
of a thoughtful publisher. The por-
traits were of good and great men,
kind men, men who loved children.
Thelr faces were noble and. benevo-
lent. But the lithographs offered the
only rpest for the eyes of children fa-
tizued by the everlasting sameness of
the schoolroom. Long day after long
f#ay, interminable week In and inter-'’
minahble week out, vast month on vuast
month, the pupils sat with those four
portraits beaming kindness dr wn upon
them. The faces became permanent
"in the consciousness of the children;
| they becamse an obsession. In and out ]
of school the children were nevel free |
of them. The four faces haunted the |
minds of children falling asleep. They
! hong wpon the minds of children wak-
ing at night; they rose forebodingly in.
the minds of children waking in the
morning: they becaiie mons{rously
‘ative in the minds of children Iying
gick of fever. Never while the chii-
| dren of 'that schoolroom Hved wounld
they be able to forget one detall of the
four lithographs, The hand of Long-
fellow was fixed for them forever in
‘'his beard. And by a simple and un- |
conscicus association of jdeas Penrod
Schofield was acenmulnting an antpn- |
thy for the gentle ellow, and for |
James Hussell Lowell, and for Oliver :
Wendell Holmes, and for John Green- |
jeaf Whittier which would neyer per-
m!thimhopernaaa work of one of
New Englanders without a
feeling of pemoml resentment.

His ayes feil slowly and inimically
i from the brow of Whittler to the braid

Vieto-

rina's back was as familiar to Penrod
53 the necktie of Oliver Wendell

i platd waist. He hated the wailst as

kmw!ng why. Enforced c nion-
qm&ﬁes and on an equal

the sexes ap 8 to

th’e a!!ecuons. and froom

Victorine'. ha!r was thick lnd the
brickish glints in it were beau , but
1_& tinv

knot of green ribbon finished off the
brald and kept it from unraveling, and

wisp of- hair which was just long

Thoughtful-

desk. He brought hair and ribbon
forth drippitig purple ink and partially
dried them on a blotter, though, 8 mo-
ment later, when Victorine leaned for-
ward, they were still able to add a
few picturesque touches to the plaid
walat, i

Rudolph Krauss, across the aisle
from Penrod, watched the operation
with protuberant eyes, fascindted. In-
spired to imitation, he todk a plece of
chalk from his pocket and wrote

“Rats” across the shonlder blades of .

the boy in front of himt, then looked
mcross appealingly to Penrod for to-
kens of congratulation. Penrod yawned.

Half the mambers of the class pass-
ed out to a recitation room, the em-
purpled Victorine among. them, and

frightened, but he only smiled down
carelessly upon ber when she com-
manded him to return- to earth, and
then, when she climbed upon a desk
to pull him dowvn, he quietly paddled
himself a liitle higher, leaving bhis toes
just out of her reach. Next he swam
through a few slow somersaults to |
show his mastery of the new art, and, |
with the shouting of the dumfonnded
scholars ringing in his ears, turned on
his side and floated swiltly out of the
window. immerdiately rising above the
honsetops, while people in the street
belosw (him shrieked, nand a trolley car
stopped’ dead {2 wonder. !
With almost no exertion he paddied
bhimself, many yards at a stroke, ito
the girle’ private school where Marjo-
rle Jones was a pnupil—Marjorie Jones
of the amber curls and the golden
voice! TLong before the ‘“Pageant of
the Table Rounid™ she had offered Pen- |
rod a hundred proofs that she ‘comnsid- |
ered him wholly undesirable and In-
eligibie, At the Friday afternoon
duncing cless she consistently incited
and led the 1anghter at him whenever
Professor Bartet singled him out for
admonition In matters of feet and de- |
corum. And but yesterday she bad .

‘wchided him for his slagish lack of

| the high chandeler and, smiling cold-

Miss Spence started the remaining lLialf
through the ordesl of trial by mathe-
matics, BSeveral boys and girls were
sent to the blackboard, snod Penrod,
spared for the moment, followed their

but not with his mind; then, sinking
deeper In his seat, lmply abandoned
the effort. His eves remained open,

., but sas nothing. The routine of the
isrlthmetlr lesson reached his ears in
| familinr, menningless sounds, bunt he
heard nothing, and yet, this time, he |

was  profoundly occupied. He hnd
drifted away from the painful land of
facts, and floated noaw In 0 new sea

Maturi.y forgets the marvelous real-
ness of a boy's day dreams, how color-
ful ‘they glow, rosy and lU'viug, and

world.
proof,
tretible among parents than is sus-
pectad,

That curtain is slmost sound

room inspires a sometimes unbearable

tal desire is to do something astonish-
Ing himself, so as to be the center of
all human interest and awe, it wns nat-
ural that Penrod should discdver in
fancy the delightful secret of self levi-
tation. He found, in this curicus se-
ries of imaginings, during the lesson
in arithmetic, that the atmoephere may
be navigated as by # swimmer under
water, but with Infinitely greater case
and with perfect comfort in Lreathing.
In his mind he Extended lhis drms
gracefully, at a level with his shoul-
ders, and delicately paddled the air
with his bands, which at, once caused
him te be drawn up out of his seat and
elevated gently to a position about micd
wiy between the floor and the ceiliaz.
where_he came to an egullibrii and
floated; a sensation not the le ex-
guisite because of the.screamns of his
fellow pupils, appalled by the miracle.
Miss Spence h f was amazed and

how opaque the curtain closing down |
between the dreamer and the actusnl |

of fapcy which he had fust discovered. |

|

too, and causes more throat |

The nervous monotony of the schabl- |

longing for something astonishing to |
happen, and as every boy’s fundomen- |

. but also that of standing in the crowd |

memory In daring to offer her greeting
on the way to Sunday school. *‘““Well,
1 expect you must forgot I told you
never to speak to me again! If I was
a boy I'd be too proud to come hang-
ing around people that don't speak to
me, even If 1 was the worst boy in
town!" So she-flouted him, But now
as he fioated in through the window of
her classroom and swam gently along
the celling like an escaped toy balloon.
she fell upon her knees beside her lit-
tle desk and, lifting up her arms to-
ward him, cried with love and admira-
tion:

*Oh, Penrod!"

He negligently kicked a globe from

1y, fioated out _throngh the hall to the !
front steps of the school, while Marjo-
rie followed, imploring hh:n to mnt
her one kind look.

In the street an enormous crowd had
gnthered, headed by Miss Bpence and
8 brass band, and & cheer from & hun-
dred thousand throats shook the very
ground as Penrod swam overhead.
Marjorle knelt upon the steps and
wiatched adoringly while Penrod took
the drum major’s baton and, perform-
Ing sinuous evolutions above the
crowd, led the band. Then he threw
the baton =o high that it disap
from sight But he went swiftly after
it a double’ deHgbt, for he had pot
only the delicious sensation of rocket-
ing safely up and up into the blue sky.

[
|

below, watching and admiring himeeif
as he dwindled to a speck, disar r-
ed and then, emerging from s .cloud,
came speeding down, with the baton
dn his hand, to the level of the tree-
tops, where he beat time for the band
and the vast throng and Marjorle
Jones, ho all nnited in the "Btah
Epang! Banner” in honor 8f ~his
aerial achlevements. It was t great
moment.

‘it was a great moment. bot some- |
thing seemed to threaten it. The face ;
of Miss Spence looking up froem the |
crowd grew too vwivid—unpleagantly
vivid. 8She was beckoning him and
shouting: ‘“‘Come down, Penrod Scho-
field! Penrod Schofield, come dgwn
here!” "He could hear her above the
band and the singing of the smultitude.
She seemed intent on spoiling every-
thing. Marjorle Jones was weeping to
show how sorry she was that she had
formerly slighted him and throwing
kisses prove that she loved him, but
Miss Spence "kept jomping between
him and Marjorie, incessantly calling
his name. \

He grew more and more frritated
with her. He was.the most important

|
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i

person in the world and was engaged’
in proving it'to Marjorie Jones and the
whole city, and yet Mlss Spence seem-
ed to fe€l she still had the right to or-
der him about as she did In the old
degs when he was an ordinary school-
He wnas furious.

boy, He was sure

\

i
[

[

“Penrod Schofield! Penrod ‘Schefisid,
come down hers!™

she wanted him” te do something dis-
agreeable. It secemed to him that she
had screamned “Penrod Schofield!™
thousands of times.

From the beginning or his serial ex-
periments in his own schoolroom he
had not opened his lips, knowlng some-
bhow thiat oue of the requirements for
alr floatiug Is perfect silence on the
part of the tloater: hut, Goflly, Irritat-
ed- beyvond measure by Miss Spence’s
clamorons in=sistence, he was unable to
restrain an indignant rebuke and im-
medintely cnme to earth with a fright-
ful buamj.

(To He Continoed.)

Harry Thaw is willing to admit that
the Iast jury is sane.

Bits of Byplay

By Luke McLuke

Copyright, 1915, the Cincinnati
Enguirer

Paw Knows Everything.
Willie—Paw, do yon konow every-

! thing?

Financiy

i
|

326 INTEREST

: We think this will appe

Your Checking Account

al to you particularly in view

Paw—Yes, my son. Why do you ask? of our experience of nearly fifty yvears in banking. W

Willie—I just wanted to know If you
could refer to a8 champagne drunk as a

| high tide?

Pasw—You go down and fix the fur-
nace, young iman.

Orful!
Between the cost of food and rents,
No wonder poor man hollers:
He seome to earn his coin in cents,
But has to spend in dollars.

Mean Bruts!
“What causedsMr. Smith to become a
womnan hater?' asked Mrs. Gabb.
‘““He was married once, I bellevey” re-
plied Mr. Gabb,

Huh!

Another thought has just pccurrad
To me, and you shail reap it

Why do we take a felfow's word
When we want him to keep it?

Ouch!

"I'll bet that you often miss me ﬂnca
you started to shave yourself,” remark-
ed the barber, who was trimming. the
hair of the former regular customer.

*Oh, no, I don't!”" replied the former
regular customer. “I glways fill my
eyes and my mouth with lather before

I start to shave and I talk to myself

while 1 am shavipg.”

He's Him.
It's easy enouch to be pleasant
When things bresk your way all is well,
But the man worth while
Ia tha man who can amile
When you attend a dinneér and your naifne
Is on tha Jist of speakers, and the man
who speaks jnst zhead of wyou gets: up
and tells the story )
That you wers all reaady to tall

: Names Is Names,
Miss Iva Pain lives at Palnesville, O.

You Know Him.
His manners he won't try to mand,
He is a stubborn gent;
And he wouid rather loss a friend
" Than lose an argument.

An Apt Answer,

The guestions and. answers column
editor of the Temple Telegram fre-
gquently gives some-excellent replies to
the questions propounded, and the fol-
lowing is worth more than passing no-
tee:

“Q. What. has become of the oid
fashioned girl who used to have to
reafl a certaln number of verses in the
Bible each nikht before she went to
bed 7 —CGrandma.

“A. Bhe has grown up and now has a
daughter who erawls out in the mom-
ing about 8 or 9 o'clock and reads Luke
McLuke's column before breakfast."-=
Bndy (Tex.) Standard.

Things to Worry About.
It takes a snail \three days,
hours, five minutes dnd ten seconds to
travel a mile.

Our Dally Spoci 1.

New-r sell experience for less thln
you paid for it

Luke McLuke Says:
A ;whole lot of peopje who are merely
careful want a lot of credit for being

, Bood.

You never bear 8 man complaining
that time filles too fast after he has
given his order to a waiter.

A short talk with &8 man usually de-
velops the Information that he 13 short
himself,

Bring up a child in the way he shou‘lﬂ
go and bhe wili get there.

The lad who is always ﬁnnonncinz

! that clothes do not make the man is the

same fellow whe dodges yon when .yau
loo! ¥

Nature doesn’t make all the fools.
She merely furnishes the raw material
and lets gome woman do the rest

When a girl refuses to marry a man
it jars her to see him later on looking
‘happy and contented. By rights he
ghould go to the dogs or waste away to

'l a mere skeleton.

Hvery now and then a woman mar-

! ries a man because he needs a good

wife to keep bim strajight.
When it "comes to doing wonderful

| things with figures the dressmaker

makes the professor of mathematics

. look like a piker.

Nine out of ten baldheaded men will
tell you that worry made them that
way, and yet they are always claiming
that their wives are always worrying
over nothing. And their wives are not
wearing toupees. :

Any horse faced womsan can tell you
that the lack of wrinkles on a tvoman's
face denotes weskness of character.

You might disdover & ‘man who WaS
satisfled with the government and the
taxes nud the weather, but yon can't
find one who doesm't think that hisg

. wife talks too much.

A compliment has the same effect on
2 woman that a glass of champagne

| has on 8 man.

The reasson why =0 few women can
whistle is because yon can't falk and
whistle at the same time.

One thing we don't like about society
Iz that 1t ia considered bad form for
a woman to shake hands with you as
though she meant it

Half the women are trying to get
married and the pther half are trying
to get-divorced.

Why is it that when a man is trying
to make nan impression on & girl he
acts as though he was ashamed of the
fact thnt he i= married?

COur fathers thought of ithe word
“eellar’ as a place to store vegetables
in. The present generation regards 1L
as= the habitation of an un unsuccess-
ful ball team.

The prospective deficit in the postal
service must encouraging to all
who want new routes, public bulidings
and other favors, it indicates that
the government is abls to and willing
tao stand the loss.
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CELERY PLANTS >
15¢ Per dozen
JOHN EECHK & SON

CELERY PLANTS
15¢ Per dozen
JOHN EBECEK & SON

tour |-

S.Loewith & Co.

can.assure you of safety,

We would like to tell y

T. L. WAT

NEW BUSINESS

to direct to us will be appreciated and
given our best atieation.

We have every fud‘ty for prompt,
efffcient service.

vited.
JAMES STAPLES & CoO.
BANKERS

mmn_%m.

Rroperty Owners!
P "WE HAVE
100 TEHANTS TO PL.ACE
IN RENTS FROM $15 TO
$25 PER MONTH. i
' PARTICULARS

|ANDERSON & CO.

53 JOHN STREET
TAKE YOUR VACATION

NOVA SCOTIA .

4
THE LAND
'OF SUMMER REST

This country, on account ot‘it.n
beanty as well as healthfolness, is
now a very popular place td spend
VRO UOoNS.

We will supply youm a list of sxilings
mdhﬂahanddnkumtqmm
poing. . /

' _ns'_nmksmm:r

‘

g.

The City National Bank
' Savings Department Pays
4 Per Cent. Interest
Start Saving Now
WALL STREET

1.0

THE CGONNECTICUT
NATIONAL BANK

oF

BRIDGEPORT

For Sale

Two-family Bouse, six rooms on each
floor, butler’s pantry, all improve-
ments, lot 50x200, near St. Vincent’'s
Hospital. .

Bullding lots§ North End, from $300

up; peckly payments.
’

N\ |
WILLIAM T. MULLINS
Real Eem ; and Insurance
POLI THEATRE BUILDING

Main and Congress Sts.

NOTICE. |
Bridgaporl: Hydraulic Com-|
pany, No."820 Main Street.

Walter rates for the guarter ending
July ist. 1915, are now due and pay-
able at the office ‘of the company, No.
820 Main smreet.. All bills must be
paid on or before Julg 15th, 1915..

a m. to 12 m. ¥

For the accomnmodation of the b-
lic the office wil.l be k%

8 a m to 8 esdny, July

6th and Mond.y, Jnlr i2th, 1915,

ALBERT . LAVERY,
Secreta

v ry.

THE UNIVERSITY SCHOOL
8368 FAIRFIELD AVENUE.
TWENTY-FOURTH YEAR BEGINS
SEPTEMBER 22, 1915,
General and special courses In ele-
mentary and advanced subjects, in-
cluding high séhool and earlier

grades, in preparation for
COLLEGE, TECHNICAL SCHOOIL,

BUSINESS, AND THE LARGE
S PREPARATORY SCHOOLS.

Individual, grToup, and class in-
struction, as needed. Eart¥ registra-
ti)n =sdvisable, Summer school, Au-
gust and September.

Applications for admission should
e addresssad to Vincent [C. Peck,
Head Master, Bridgeport, Conn.

|
Any new business you may be able |

Aeccounts subject to check are m-’

Cor. Main and Wall Streets o

Business hours on Satardays from 8 1

satisfactory conducfof Your bhus
iness, and courteous treatment.

Interest Credited to Accounts Monthly

ou about our methods.

Call us on the 'phone or ¢ome in and see us.

SON & CO.

BANKERS
CORNER MAIN AND JOHN STREETS

ESTABLISHFED 1868

1-’ Ik

[ :
Auto mobﬂa
| Directory

Lytord  APPERSON
Bros. OLDSMOBILE
Phone 1235 $1,350

R15

OARKLAND, R. C.

CHEVROLET

STROMBERG CARBURETORS
H. M. FORD, 1841 MATN ST,

H.

STUDEBARER
REILM AUTO ©0..
ETATE STREET, NEAR
PARK AVENTE

4443 Taxi
FPHONE 3400 Cabs

EDWARD T. BROWN
Shock 1
Shock  VELVET

Phone 3126-3
170 Cannon Street

Shooiny

Abhsoroes

MONUMENTS :
MAUSOLEUMS,
M. G. KEANE

Oors Inmmber St. & Hoosatonic
BRIDGEFPORT, CONT. I
LP‘hone 1596-4 Phone 13964 |

Ave |

A MONUMENT S
ARTISTIC—LASTING

Plant opemuad by pnewgnatic
and polishing toels

HUGHES & CHAPMAN

300 STRATFORD AVENUY
, e Conmection

culuay

ROSES, VIOLETS
ORCHIDS
AT

s Hawkins

FLORIST

.;lnhn B. Beynolds, 40 P;Kﬂ
L3 :

M J.GANNON

TUNERAL DIREOCTOR
A N D EHBAL‘\{_P?:

=

Embalmers and Undertakess
Office and Residence

M ATITN ETREET
Telephone Conpection

-

ROURKE & BOUCHER
Undertakers
and Embalmers

1995 MAIN STREET. Tol. 20613
Calls Answered Day or Night

JOHN ¥F. GALLAGHER
MARGARET L. GALLAGHER
Undertaker® and

= ||

er and unﬂeﬂll:& th ¥Be 'Oty o
pable of taking eatire charge
fanerals. Mortoary pariora, offfos

and reshdenbs.-
871 FAIRFIELD AV. Phooe 1390

XCHANGE

1280 Main St., Poli Building
Ground Floor

AL, MAHKES OF TYPEWRITER:

For Sale, Rental, Exchange

SPEC‘!AL RENTAL: RATES
STUDENTS

Agents for CORONA—Standard Iold -
ing—TYPEWRITERS

O

CELERY PLANTS
1hc Per dozen

P 28 ag*

JOEN & SON




